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,. j BLE8S thee, LORD, FOE ALL thihgs!"
Sr. ClIHTSOSTOM.

ll ill* i'ay» 'twill child and woman.

Tender, t>rau:iful. and glad,
Rn-li in hope* intensely human,
Wildly joyou*. quickly *adI

How your dream* of jov and light
Kia<di upon iny *piri('« night.
Apotheosis of earth!
Keauty'* realm. sweet I'oos)"'* hirth!

Harshness. like a cutting rime.

Nipped the flower* in hudding Uine.

Bruised heart and wounded wing,
Tli* bright bird forgot to sing.
Sunlit huea and shadow'* fall.
I do hle»* Thee. Lord, for all!

II young Love'* eeleitial vi»ion.
Hhwii of earnest womanhood I

fci.irhed in purple light elyaiau
froill Biy lira 14. Illr t+mt alood

A Hidden gloom, a sore dinross,
A dre iry tiller loneline-*.
A Mow.a tail.| knew not well.
Hill Je.u* elaaped uie a* I fell;
I !i i» me closer der ''J' day
I'u it human »* had sbrn»A away.
. .Miidin. nam.
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or uniting he»M ami turning train,
le-t me not thy woes recall,
I .to M«os Thee. l,ord, lor all!

Holy p irpose strong upsptinging
From sail love's funereal pyre;

|> eeiiae odors Heavenward winging,
I.ike the hallowed altar-fire !

Alt. not thine nty life to bless.
With transfiguring loveliness;
All the heart's deep yearnings stilled,
In llir sense of good fulfilled.
Sickness. angel of (Sod's will,
Touehed me with her fingers chill;
-separated from my kind,
Ileadened heart and darkened tuind,
fitr my life a brooding pall,
I et I bless Thee, Lord, for all'.

«Mi. the blessed resurrection.
From llie dresry Hades gloom

loni-ed to life Slid sweet alferlion,
From the slisdow of the tomb ;

I .origins lievoi more to roam,
?<holtered in th nest oi home.
I tut toy house! id gods are down;
In the earth a . (ranger grown,
Whersoe'er m footsteps wait,
Iteaih sits ke»| ur at the gale;
I is i itty Heath, nat in my stead,
t'liosu a dearei brighter head.
Tears of love i .id anguish fall,
ICut I bless Th <s, Lord, lor all!

Itay of Heave, born resignation.
Stillness of I os hope and heart!

j.«-t nir in iny . swiy siaiion

K*ar xMiie li untile, faithful part!
Wlule beneath (toil'* ahrlteriiiu wing,
KuMnl iroiii al enrtbly sinie,
l.(K»k I with a irar-dimmeU eye
I'u Ibe Unit of love on high
I.i'b's lo«l treasure* there to *ee.

\\ lie re <Jod keep* them all for iu«v

II sweet friends, thai waiting stand,
streirbing out a longing hand,
Al III* f«et we soon shall fall,
t'iisre lo tiles* 'I lies, Lord, lor all

M. E. B.
For the National Era.

the young man
WHO WENT TO TOWN TO LIVE.

A STOKY, HY ALICE CAREY.

"'Spose, now, brother, yon give in your experience.and done with it. you'd make a

mighty good exhorter, you would.''
"As I said afore," resumed the middle-aged

player, "you may spot me a infidel or a anything
you like.but I believe in giving the devil his
due, and I think like enough some of them poor
critters that have gone a wading up in the mud
to that are meetinghouse tonight, are jest as

good as you and me be; and another thing I'm
in favor of, and that is in pl&yin' the fair card ;
aai/allers do, especially with the unedicated
Si l unsurmisiug.and, if that aint enough, old
h-n, I'll give you more to stuff your ribs with.
Mr eyes have beeu a shining into you a good
while, and they have seen some things that I
won't dirty aiy hands with jest now.but, mind,
1 tell vou if you ever riiieye again in playiDg
with Charley Hoffman, or whatsomever else his
name is, I'll thrash the whitewash off from your
little carcass with the fust hoop-polo I can lay a

holt of."
" I'm ateard, boys, I am," replied the old

jinr, making a sorry attempt at laughter; "but
what's the use, brother, of spiling ail thd fuo
with this sass o' youru but ole Billy Black
amt the man to be givin' up true friends in a

hurry ; so less divide the pot, and try another
pull, and my gray mare against Davy's wust tobaccopipe, if we don't git the twelve best
games in twenty. Come, boys, you going to
accede ? "

" I'm ready for you," said David Marshall,
.crai.ching a match along the shutter, and light-
in,, n, :n-w cigar. "u>orae, ouDDy, just halt try,
now. <iiv« us a specimen that's only half worthyof your genius, and old Billy's gray mare
will 1>« browsing in my flower-garden before he
is ten hours older. Cut for deal, Sledgehamnwr:this child goes in for euchre."

" Well, I'll be blowed if I care," said the old
">*n. " Mabe you play a stiller game at eu°hrfsomething mere improving to youthful
mind than anything you have obfuscated yett'urdeal, by the great captain of all the steac
hats!" Aud the old man arose aod tos^ his
hfct in*.i |hs air, after which !* on® log
-r ..wul. j, -._j uien stretched it out very'flight, at the same time drawing bis mouth into
* variety of coutofiious, indicative of intense'h ght.all ot which ended in the exclamation,' ire us your paw, Judge, and less now jes
*v for sweet charity's sake, and show old Bye"i'i Blindstreet a game of euchre as is a game
euchre!" And he reached a small rag of a
"id, glittering with rings, toward the middlevedman he Lad called Judge."Jest now'

x"u stop your hoss and git down, you old bragriffraff.I'll jes bet anything top of the
tfouud, Hubby and I can beat yon till you can't
** out ofyour eyes. Come, Biindstreet.wake
|P.wan!.what in the almighty name of thun'*rare you cogitating about to-uight ? Give
"« your hand, and let us blow 'em into trumps."And si-i/ino the cards, still uutouched on the

itl^r, before the young man designated as
hubby, and Blindstreet, he blew upon thena with
" breath, and gave them some nimble turns

twmts, which, he said, changed every bleated
" "* o! the cards into a right bower ; and " one
' he added, facetiously, "will generallytake a trick, if it's well played."At this uightly repeated joke, the old man
row one leg, as before, but varied the demonstntii,n l.y a series of snaps of the thumb and tntter. instead of tossing up the old felt hat,!l*l was usually mashed against the right side

?ray head, or rather brown wig. It would
sve U-en esteemed a breach of etiquette in'-he party we write of, for one member to speakor address another by his proper name; hence'he various appellations of "Judge," "Your

1 nde," " Old Bye," " Bubby," itc. This last
tognouien had been bestowed on the abi^nt-ainded young man, in consideration of bis
<"juutry breeding, youth, and modesty. It was
^ai/ very lately he had risen to the dignity of
wsng inown as "Blindstreet".a name derived
mm ihe .lark alley against which stood Mr.^''tiuiati's iiO^ise, and where the steep stairs

up to the gable. He has not yet.poor'"fth!.taken mat high degree in wickedness*hich entitles him to the honorable appellation01 "Ole Ouss," enjoyed by (he distinguishedwr member of the club.

The tallow candle was brightened. one of
the party using his fingers for snuffers.a jug
foaming over at the mouth, and a green glass
tumbler, were placed conveniently at hand ;
and "the Judge," having settled his old hat
lower on his brows, and he who delighted to be
known among jockeys as " Skinflint," and who
advertised his stables as " the Riffraff Stables,"
having given his little brown felt another
smash, the playing was renewed. And wj"16
they are shuffling and cutting and, *J*liug,
while they "make bridges" and it alone"
and "countup" and "rakedow^'' and dispute
and swear and exchange we wiH take
the opportunity of a ne.^r survey of the forces
in which the mind'* construction has worked
itself to light.
The middp ao®" man» "own by hia comrades

as " Jud^j
' bul whose real name is " Forbs,"

frown' incessantly, speaks little, and in an illmooredtone; his front teeth are gone, and his
mouth fallen, so as to make his gray chin the
prominent feature of his face; a wooden leg
slants stiffly from oue knee, and the right hand
has lost two of its fingers ; his long neck is
wound with a width of gray flannel, round-andround;and his thick heavy coat falls open, as
does the clothing beneath it, showing a bosom
as rough as the swine amongst which he lives;
for Mr. Forbs is a grinder of knives in one of
the slaughtering establishments of Bone Town.
When he goes near the fire, there rises about
him a cloud of vile steam, as from some refuse,
mildewed bundle, not even fit to burn. He was
once a very good cooper, bnt he fell into bad
ways, and became a hod-carrier, then a doer of
chance jobs, and lastly a loafer and knifegrinder.His daughter, so big and so coarse
that she seems neither woman nor man, is laughingin short haired ugliness, and rattling her
chain, iu one of the stifling prison-rooms of the
city hospital; and under three of the nameless
mounds of the valley lie his other children.
She that was his wife is not there.better if she
were.
The old man. his partner in the play tonight.is a very old man, looking like one of

those puff-balls we find in meadows, which a
breath will break into dust. You can see some
strings ot wnite hair under his toll wig ; his
mouth is rooted with gold; and his teeth, that
look so white and so strong, are the invention
oi the dentist; the rutliesof his shirt are snowywhite,and fastidiously crimped ; and a white
horse, prauciug on a ground of brown, and set
in heavy gold, pins them together; a chain an
inch thick crosses bis red vest, and a highlyoruainwntedeye-glass descends from his neck.
A white handkerchief, with a blue border, is
partly tucked beneath the red vest, and partly
haugs over the glittering buttons; and with one
corner of this he frequently dries the water that
overruns his little, sunken eyes. His fingers
shine with rings.some of them very broad and
very showy; and his thin legs are encased in
pantaloons of a bright and large-checked pattern.His boots are stylish and shining ; he
smiles blandly; and singles bis cards with an

aptitude unerring as instinct. So appeared
William Black, proprietor of the Riffraff Stablesof Bone Town, on the night where begins
our story.

David Wardell, proprietor of the "First-rate
Family Grocery Store," is straight as au arrow,
and handsome as he can be.his black hair
aud beard full and curling, eyes of sleepy rndolence,and a mouth of rare and exquisite refinement.rnore'athe pity such bad words should
proceed from it. He is uot absolutely lost to
good, and yet he is good for nothing.lazy, disobedient,and irreverent. His class is a
mixture of the loafer and the gentleman, and
bis manner a hodge-podge between vulgarity
and profanity.

Youngest of all, and he toward whom our
heart turns in spite of where we find him, is
Charles Heighway. He examines his cards
more closely than the others, and bends nearer
the light, as if he did not readily distinguish
one from another; and as he does so, his soft
browu hair falls over a smooth, white forehead.
and about eyes, down through whose half-melancholydepths you think there must be somethiuggood. The hand with which he now and
then pushes back the falleu hair is brown and
hard, with honest work, you believe. The nails
are cut close, and not a ring is to be seen. His
cheek is beardless, and he is by no means regularlyhandsome. His dress is a blending of
boyish fancy and careful motherly providing:
the collar seems to have been used to lying
down on his neck, and will not stand upright;
aud he catches his fingers, now and then, in
the chain that crosses his vest, as if he were
not well used to it. He says little, and his
thoughts seem to be not in that little.

" How came he here! " you say, as you see
the look of discomfort in his face, when his
partner exclaims, u I>evil take you, Blindstreet;
what did you trump my ace for?"

(vharlpu hitPd W\a lina whilt* tlio anrl wKito

tangle themselve? in bis cheek ; then he shakes
back his hair, and takes up the Lards, slipping
on*? from another, to see the bad play he has
made.

" What an awful thing," continues Wardell;
" trump an ace ! Why, ding my buttons, if you
know beans when the bag is open. Charley
says he don't know how he chanced to trump;
he plays hadly, at the best, and ought not to
try to play with such good players; he don't
kuow what is the matter to-night, but he thinks
there is something wrong about his head ; and
he pushes tiis chair away from the table, and
says he won't play any more."

" No you dot't! " exclaims Wardell, catchi»t?
him by the coat, and forcing him to sit »£a,n ?

"you don't come it over me in th»< way; jes
now you settle your bones, and "a'l down your
aces and bowers here a lit*^ like a feller ort
to, who had any resr*° l°r hisseif. Come,
Bubby; now do yo-f best, and your uncle 'ill
give you a stie* candy.'

Charlev«*ay3 he would rather not, and tries
to puP away. The old man lifts his eyeglass,
A,~v affects new interest in Charley, saying,
with audacious profanity.

" 'Spose, Bye, you jes knock in the head of a
whisky cask, and make a font, and we'il have
a christening; Bubby ort to be called whiteliver; he's got no pluck whatsomever."

" J wouldn't be bluffed off by that cuss,"
growled the one-legged man, looking at Charley
as kindly as ha was capable of looking. "Come;
we only lead two; that ain't so thunderashious
had ; put your heart iuto it, now, Lud give him
Jessie. I'd ruther be beat myself, as not toi
have him beat; lead off, Bye, while the meeting-housefolks give us one of their sweetest
melodies." ,

" Oh Lord {" says Charley, ha sinks
down into his chair helplessly; but the ejaculationhad in it so much sn plication, that the
old man cackled and giggled and affected to
be convulsed with laughter.

" Well, les do ono thing or tother," exclaimedWardell. angrilv : " we'r is* a f<,r.i;.,.» oil
our time. There! by the Apostle Deuteronomy,the congregation is about to ramify, and J
promised ".he stopped suddenly, and, havingbitten off the end of his cigar, added, "wo to
them that put their trust in euchre players.1 don't git up from this table, or shetter, more
grammatically speaking, till that ere gray mare
is mine, and nobody's Wut mine, so help me.
Bubby."
" Finish the game alone, you and Mr. Black,"

says Charley.
" Hermit, the Peter! now, that ere is piling

it up amost too steep; never do you insult me
again by catling me ifr. Black, while pve got
a dozen decent bandies onto me that you can

git a holt of; guess we'd bettor let your mother
koow where you are; I'm af#ered your loosen
your mind."
And the old man pulled at his red vest, and

concluded with the accustomed " tehe 1"
ff Well, if you won't play, you won't," said

Wardeil, standing up, thrusting his hands deep
ju his trowsers pockets, and sliding one foot as
far from the other as might weil bp done.

" I didn't say J wouldn't play/' said Charley,
" 1 said 1 couldn't play."" Well, then, if you got a wilier on gow fcat,in good earnest, we'll let you mourn. Whydidn't you say so afore ? "

Charley says he is not mourning; in fact, he
feels particularly happy ; not like playing, that

I

is all; he don't know what in the he trie*
to say devil, bat he on)/ says deuce, is the
reason. Then he saj^ the cigar smoke hurts
his eyes, and he w/ifka to the back window, and
looks out a lo»g time. i
Hands thrown op, and a new game is

ranged between Mr. Warded and Black, the
w»*ch of the one being staked against the
gray mare of the ether. The middle-aged
man hitches his chair toward the jockey, and
prepares to watch him, as a cat does the monse.

44 Go in t'other apartment, and help yoarself
to something comfortable," calls Warded to
Charley; " what's a use a looking out there,
when all the flowers have got their eyes shet."

Charley says he is not looking at anythingparticular; he is thinking how the game will
go ; and keeping his face toward the wall, be
goed noiselessly out of the room, stirs the fire,and sits down. The cat jumps from the window,and rubs her back against his legs, but
he does not notice her; and the snow drifts
down before the lights of the window, and
lodges white on the sash, but he seems not to
see it, nor does he see the young woman who
stops, and for a moment looks earnestly nponhim. The wind rumbles through the loose
clapboards, and moans and blows, and drives
its way through confined alleys and along the
open street, and bis thoughts are carried away
in it to the comfortable homestead, where his
father and mother live, and where, the golden
ripples of her hair falling down her pillow,his young innocent sister is lying, fast
asleep.dreaming of him, perhaps.of the
mellow red apples, and the streaked juicy apples,he was used to bring home from the orchardto her.of the nuts they have gathered
together in the windy autumn woods.(how
dark and dreary, and snowy, they He now!) or
it may be, of the shining bundles on the threshingfloor, which mauy a time she has helped
him to unbind. He can see her smiling as she
dreams, and he can almost feel her soft hand
in his, and believe himself picking his way
among the flowers that quite hide the green
grass with their beauty, ail through the hollow
where the orchard ends and the sloping cow
pasture begins, her little bare feet tripping
lightly along, and leaving the flat dandelions
scarcely more flat behind her steps than beforethem.the sheep, with their crooked-hornedleaders in front, run timidly before them.
the crow flaps past, and calling as he goes,
away from the black stub, and the hawk lifts
his brown wings a little higher above them,
while bluebird and blackbird whistle and twitterin the low boughs close by. He feels the
wind 8ofily winding about his neck, and playingwith his hair, and he wonders if it is the
same wind that growls and rumbles and whistles
brokenly, as if it had forgotten the old times,
now; and then he wonders if he is the same

boy that used to go to bed at eight o'clock, and
sleep so well till the roosters awoke him, and
the red and yellow daybreak was widening
above the eastern woods. All seems so quiet
and beautiful, he cannot understand if he be
the same boy that used to plough and mow,
and sing as he ploughed and mowed.how it
came about that he is sitting in this dingy and
vile-smelling grocery. He looks at his feet, to
see if they be the ones that used to brush up
the sweetness from the red and white clover in
the morning meadows; and then he opens his
hands, brown and hard, and askd them, in
thought, if they be the hands that shook down
the apples, and dipped up the sweet cider, and
gathered the blackberries, and swung his little
sister in the grape-vine swing under the green
maple tree. Was it a maple tree, or a walnut?
He can't tell, nor whether it was on the hill-top,
or half down the side- A confusion swims
through his head, and he almost thinks he is not
the same, when he hears, close bv. a market
wagon jolting along the rough stonvs. He turns jbis face to the light, and watches for its ap- tproach ; the oil lamp in the window spits, and
blazes brighter for a moment, and he distinctly 1

sees the team go by.the heads of the horses <
are drooping, and they pull hard, loosening the
harness on their sides, as they strain forward, jHe sees a blue streak ou the llank of the one
next him, where the chain has rubbed so hard
and so long.they are not too well fed, he feels, 8

and the load behind them is too much for their I
strength, for the wagon creaks, and the wheels c
turn up and turn down, heavily, slowly. In the
front of the uncovered wagon he sees an old
man, sitting, his hands without mittens, and '

the snow falling and melting on his homespun $
drab-colored great coat; and he shudders to t
think of the chill it may impart, for the old
man is his father.
Again he ejaculates, "O Lord!" but in a

tlower voice than before.a voice that scarcely, ^in truth, comes up out of his heart; and so, ^leaning his head on his hand, he straightens ^the temple of his life, for he knows now that he ^is Charles Heighway, the boy who used to rise
f

so early and work so hard. He don't see the v

bluebirds, nor the clover, nor feel the soft ^wind.he thinks this he hears to-night is the j
same he used to be acquainted with; but he (feels the hot, burning sunshine as he swings ^the heavy cradle through the wheat.his hands ^blistered, and his coarse shirt wringing with
sweat. He gees the Sabbath come, and in all
the neighbor fields the sickles and the scythes jhong up, but himself still stooping and swinging,or mowing awaj> the rough bundles that
now and then brush in his face, close under ^the almost blazing shingles of the barn. He t
sees the Bame scanty meals of pork and potatoes j
8p« before him, and before him, till he loathes jthe provision, and longs for a change. And

chis mother he gees, too tired to smile, and too tanxious for getting more, to enjoy what is got. jHeseesthe basket ofblackberries he has brought ^home, moulding and wasting, because there is ^
no time to make pies, and no sugar to spare.
And he sees the golden ripples of his sister's 0hair pulled straight, and twisted under a horn tcomb, and herself rubbing and scrubbing, who t

should be at school. He sees, plainly, the un-
*

plastered garret where he slept, and the wooden
pegs where his coarse, unfashionable clothing vhung. He can hear the echoes of the axe that ¥felled the oak.knoitiest and hardest of all. jjand feel the aching soreness in his arm, as he
thinks of the heavy and splintered maul. He
cannot see the roses, now.not even the sweet- wbriar that curtains his sister's window; but he
sees the burdock growing high and bitter, the :

red, shining poke3talks, and the many other ^profitless weeds that used to grow in his fa- _jtfier's door-yard. The rumble of his sister's a
spinning-wheel is in bis ears; bunches of white aand gray rolls hang in the wiudow, next the
sun ; and now and then a care-worn and unsmilingface looks out, and he leans on his hoehandlefor a moment, in the hope she is going a
to call fciui home to supper; for his dusty feet palmost refuse to drag along, and his fingers
are aching and bleeding with the briars that w
are stuck under the nails; but the face disap-
pears directly, and the spinning-wheel rambles
on anew ; and, with a grotesque shadow length- n

ening away behind bim, he digs his hard row. it
He remembers the tildes fie used to come to b
town, with bay and potatoes, and how eyery- g
body seemed tolive easily but himself, and thinks a
of the contrasts he made, as he drove home the
tired horses through the clouds of dust.a little tl
money in his pocket, that was not his money;
bow tired and discouraged and hungry be used n
to be, as he stood all day ia the in arLei-piace. b
the flies eating his horses, arid bis heart dating j
itself. TTa r»m»mben the la*t dav. not manv a

months ago, on whieh he set out for market w

the last time; he had a load of oats to sell. p
a large toad. He remembers all about it right e

well, and he feels soaieuiiaa' cf the old rebel- a
lion rising up, as he thinks now his father vua* &
day to}d him, angrily, the old hat was good p
enough, as he asked for money to buy a flew e

Olio.
'

t|
[to be continued.} f
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A Kansas Judge Shot in the Foot..-The gi
Kickapoo Pioneer, K. T., of October 8, says: h
"On Saturday last, while Judge S. G. Cato u

ana a friend were examining a pistol, it was

accidentally ^lschatgod, the ball taking effect d
in Judge Cato's foot. 1'be wound is a painful si
one, and has disabled the Judge, h6 as to pre- tl
vent his attending to his official duties for some f<
time.'' a

To the Editor of the National Era: \
That beautiful Poem, " The Angel of my '

Youth ia Dead," by Mary Clemmer Ames, is '
so exceedingly aad, that I cannot refrain from (

sending yon the following lines, with the hope 1

you will give them a place in your much-valued *

paper. 1

FOE THE NATIONAL BRA. I
The angel of my youth forever liveth,

Au angel fair aud bright; c
And to my darkened way her radiance giveth C

A sweet and holy light. t
A garland of white lilies, wreathed and stainless, l

Binds up her shining hair:
The beauty of a life all joy and painless,

Dwells on her forehead fair. ,

Her lustrous eyes, with a new glory beaming, t
Still bend on me in love; <j

She cherisheth in Htaoen our earthly dreaming*, i
To be fulfilled above. I]

»
Oh, oiteu at the tender, star-lit hour.

I hear her harp's rich strain,
And think she leaves hnr fair, immortal bower, 11

To soothe away my pain. 11

c
Aud whan my heart grows weary with earth's saduee*. D

The memory of her love JComes to me with a sense of grateful gladness, aThat she is mine above.

Thus from my heart's sad desolation springeth ®
A joy of sorrow born; e

And he who wrestles with his Maker, winneth r
A promise of the mom. S

EThis life is but a shadow which shall vanish,
And the trut life will come ;

When from my side no longer death shall vanish
The angel of my home.

Dblpiun'e Taylor. tAdrian, Mich., September, 185G. .

For the National Kra.

FASHIONABLE_FOOTPRINTS.
by mrs. bull smith.

Fart IX.
The Newport season was at an end. The

:old winds, giving token of coming wiuter, swept
>ver the foaming beach and round the deserted
lotels. The gay multitude had fled far to the
tauth, where soft air wooed flowers into bloom;
o the West, where the last crimson leaves were

ailing; North and East, wide apart, and va. 8

iously occupied, were the many we so lately saw r

hronging the great halls of the favorite resort, l,
"Jven the servants were gone. A few still liu- v

fered about the vacant rooms, pretending an 0

>ocupation by whirling idly a broom, or idly
ounging about the fire-place. How changed j"
was every once familiar article.how very des- fj
>late oountry, town, and beach. t
Two of our friends yet remained.Albert 8

Pinckney and his Bister.the one, yet an invalid; ^
he other, nurse. The wound in his shoulder c
lad proved serious, and his recovery slow. He a

vas now, however, able to sit up, and, when the &

weather was fair, walk or ride out. These pleasantdays which sometimes surprise us, almost
ifter the winter claims her own, were frequent, g
ind favorable to the wounded. He found infinite »

elief from the tedium of a sick room by pacing *
. . . - . r

he shore, leaning on his sister s arm, and tol-
owed by the ever-faithful John. The very Boli- j,
ode was grateful. One of these pleasant days, b
ust as the sun was sinking in a blaze of glory, e

hey were surprised by the appearance of two ®

arsons, who rapidly approached them. The
ixckaMktMtu r-i delight were simultaneous, as f(
Mbert and his sister recognised J uliet and Mrs. t<
Colburn. u

" Why, this is a meeting," ho said, " that n

learly takes one's breath."
"Yes," said Mrs. Colburn, " it is somewhat \

istonishing, even to us. But Juliet could not r<

iass within a hundred miles of Newport with- 11

>ut a look at it."
o

" I wanted to see how the place would appear Cl
vhen deserted," exclaimed Juliet. "We are

roing to Niagara in the winter; why not come

o Newport, with snows and without a crowd?" Cl
Mrs. Colburn, with Juliet and servants, re- V

nained at the Ocean House over a week; al- p
hough, save a few visits from residents, it would ir
>e difficult to say where the attraction could be w

ound to detain them. Juliet was willful. They »<

lad been visiting the White Mountains and
Canada, and returning, Juliet insisted upon an- w

>ther and most unseasonable visit to Newport, p
She had not heard that Albert and his sister ci
rere there still.nor is it likely, had she known t<
t, that it would have changed her determina- at
ion. How would Newport look in winter, and ol
leserted ? was a question which seemed to haunt o!
ler. pi
The pleasant days, with their calm sunny Ui

Jternoons, continued, and our invalid made rapdprogress in the many walks along the level *

ands. One evening, calm and cool, Albert and '

fuliet found themselves almost alone, for Mrs. J
Jolburn and Margaret, earnestly in conversaion,had wandered from them. They were si- j*1
ent; they had been silent for many days. It
s astonishing how mute we become on certain M

iccasions. With Mrs. Colburn and Margaret in 8

he group, the conversation was animated. 0

Ubert eloquent; but the moment they were left *

ogether, silence seized upon them. The next ?"
lay they were to part, and Albert had much to j"
ay.not that to this moment bad he thought
f making love to the fair girl, but the feeling was ^
here, and was prompting a world of eloquence. c

le delayed the utterance again and again, c;
intil ashamed of himself, he said:
" So, to-morrow, we all separate again." It r

ras a common enough sentence, yet uttered 1

rith bo much hesitation and constraint that Ju- r<
let made no reply. With an effort, he contined," This beach, so solitary now, has witnessed
aany partings, but I doubt whether one fraught ( ?

'ith so much feeling as this."
In his lirst sentence, he bqd said too little j '.j

l his last, too much. Still, Juliet said nothing, {^ut looked at the sands, walking slowly by his jide. Then followed a long pause, which Albert
( ,jgain broke by saying, quite foreign to his last, ^ ^nd looking where ^

"Along the level anuds the sea
Was rolling soft and dreamily '

.

* *
" The breaking waves :*re more beautiful, so

re breaking hearts, when they beloug to W
oets." »>'
What made him say that was puzzling, and 1

3 Juliet puszled with never a word in re- < °

ponse. He continued.
44 A short time since, I would have parted ,

rith the busy throng upon this beach with p~:arcely a thought, certainly without a regret;
at now the separation gives me pain. We all
o to-morrow our various ways. Shall we ever .w
jeet again?*'
Juliet, still silent, looked on the sands, aqd ,

ley slowly walked along. *

" I am very egotistical in thus pressing so ^nimportant an event upon your consideration ; c.

ut, to me.I feel.how very near " >nThe fact is, Mr. Albert Pinckney was uttering ^
great deal of nonsense iu a *er/ contused
ray, and I have for him too much regard to g
lace it on paper. It was the unpremeditated ^xpression of feeling too strong for words. ;;
nd so it is. And let me say to all little maid38who have yet to hear the so-important J

roposition. to doubt all calm, eloquent, well- ffcxpresked declarations. Jt is the beet evidence t8
^at the feeling is not gentiine.at least, not mo

reigbty.the ]jg|)t-winged words carry it along *0f
io easily.the orator thinking more of him- m
elf than the object of his adoration.more of 0f
is poetical essay than of the response on which po
I to bang a life's destiny. fj;
Albert came stnmbling to an end. The t*;

ay was deepening into twilight.the stars,
teadily shining in the sky, were trembling in tio
lie clasp of waves. as Albert's strong love fro
>uud answer in the troubled heart of Juliet: .An

ud, as he turned from the golden west, be saw''be

*

i '*

t

ipoa he > cheek a crimson glow, leaa deep, bat
nore de icate.while the bright eyes were stillixed upon the sands. What need of words.
tlthougr- words came, and were heard ; whatleed of *. response.although, after a long time,i res poiSe came in a little monosyllable, so softyutten KtHat it was rather felt than heard.So erf Is Juliet at Newport. I sat down tonake a >rief record of a season »t that fascinaingres »rt, more for the purpose, by a few unconnectid sketches, of giring some knowledge>f its life, than telling any story. Whether I
lave su 'ceeded in the one, I feel that I hare cerainlyI tiled in the other; and whoever hasisd sufl cient patience to read, will exclaim, athe end, " Weft, what of it ? "
I cat not, in reply, say that these are myriends, or that I have been impelled onward

>y pert >nal recollections, which make my fewIry pa. es, to me, quick with life. Yet such
s the j uth; and it seems strange, when I renembehow I began with that busy life about
ne, ain

''

now I end them in a foreign land, and
im cali »d upon to note the many changes time
las wn.hght. Of that circle of friends, few reuain;'or the pale messenger of Death hasailed m>« after the other, while to the smalliumb^, yet with us, what changes have cornelJote, tor example, O'Halloran, the merriest
,t the redding of Juliet; for he had, Irishman-ike, Uansferred all his love to the peerlesslarga' et, and, stranger still, found favor in the
yes < f our stately friend. But a completeecord pf subsequent events would require more
pace than the sketches themselves. So no
nore.

MISCELLAHEOUS.
%. ....

Goi^ Wise..A few days since, in conversaionw th a Northern gentleman on the politicaltate
*

{ the country, he stated the position of.flain thus: " We have no fears of NorthernV Koli. innioto W.
-w..... . .. <j V'On mm carts ui mem. outrhat re have to fear itt au insurrection amonglursei ^ee." " What 1 " said the other, " an
nsun ?ction of the blacks f" " No," said the
Jove> nor, " but of the poor whites." This
cmai k he explained by saying, that he should
tot b 1 surprised if a bill were introduced into
he n <xt Legislature of Virginia, to restrict the
lavai from learning the mechanic arts, with
he d-«sign to restore these trade* to the poorrhits u

CofTOX a iti) Slavhry..The mends of the
>boli\iou of Slavery in the Unit<d States are
tide! ted to the Journal des Veba, » for a powerulttrticleon the subject, which is rather too
ong for your space. Suffice it t > say that the
irritt r traces all the evils of the I pstem, all the
lang ere with which the Union is -nenaced, and
he constant annoyance to which Europe is ex
lose 1, to the growth of cotton. A.s the cotton
>lan\ exhausts the finest soil in live years, the
ield,« must be constantly extended ; to extend
hofri fields, new provinces must be annexed,,nd Slavery proportionally spread. If the evils
f Slavery are ever to be eradicated, cotton
nut, be grown for English account in her own
olo ties. In the mean time, a serious crisis,
,cc» rding to the writer, threatens the Union,nd«eveu the peace of the world.

" for. Morning Herald.
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enspheres, and thinxa
er is much greater. His illustrious _

stimated on one occasion that one hundred
nd twenty-five thousand stars passed throughbe field of bia forty-foot reflector in a quarterf fin hour. This would give twelve millions
it .the eutij-o circuit of the heavens in a single)U scopic zone ; and thin estimate wu madenr'er the the assumption that the nebulas were
is <Bes of luminous matter, not yet condensed
nt£. But with the increase of instrumental
o<>er, especially under the mighty grasp ofiC^d Rosse's gigantic reflector and the great
effectors at Pulkova and Cambridge, the mostresolvable of these nebulie have giveaway;nT the better opinion now is, that every one
f them is a galaxy, like our own milky way,aposed of millions of suns.

-fo Indurate Marble or Stone..Melt pure
t x in a clean ladle, and with a soft brush
0 er the mArble with two or more coats.
t ben perfectly congealed, hold a red-hot iron
1 te just near enough to cause the wax to sink
) *> the marble. Stone or marble thus treated
i 1 never lose its color, and if white will remain
> If the stone or marble should becomefled with dirt and smoke, it may be washed
.hout the slightest injury. This encaustic

r >cess is applicable to both stucco and plaster
l Its, which latter may then be freely exposed
I the weather with perfect safety. It is
i ongly recommended by Vitruvius, Pliny, and
I ler old writers on such subjects, and is one
the secrets of the long preservation of the
intpd decorations of the cities of Pompeii*d Herculaneum.
"A New Zeai. for the Pulpit.. The provedfriends of a pure Gospel, and the sancti^.ofthe pulpit, have become unexpectedly
nierous of late. Earnest and loud talking.vocat&s of theso inestimable blessings are to
found in uuimagined quarters. The Legreesid Tom Gordous of the South seem to have

ruck hands with the low and the profane of
e North, in demanding that Christ's Gospel,
tbout subtraction or addition, shall be preach!in all the pulpits of the laud I Who would
ve thought that such a reform could find its
oat zealous advocates at the headquarters of
)litical clubs, in the engine-houses of city fire
impanies, and the vilest grog-shops of the
etropoliB ? And what a time the churches
ill have of it, when the crowds from these inrestingplaces of resort shall give the finishgtouch to their sincerity, by becoming the
verent hearers of a pure Gospel ?

Examiner, (Raptint.)
A widower who resided in the neighborhood
Bristol, (England,) having three children,

arried a widow with a like complement of
ive-branches { and, t*fter they had been mar&Uyears, they farther added to the com-
ned family by three of their owfi, making in
nine. When one of the 44 tuneful nine "

is overheard making a noise in the house, it <
is no uncommon thing for the husband to i

y, 44 That's yours, Mrs. A." Presently another 1
y would be heard, when Mrs. A. would retort
exclaiming, 44 That's yours, Mr. A." A

ird voung hrchin would then give tongue, <
\f. VI A IJ 1-: .

IUU MI. ouu MIS. I\. WUUIU CAUmiUI Willi one

ice, " That'a ours." ]
Shaking Hands..Two duellists having ex- .

anged shots without effect, one of the aeconda .

terfered, and proposed that the parties should take handa. To this the other second ob- ,

rted as unnecessary; " for," said he, " thei? gnds have been shaking this half hour."

T^he Retort Uncourteous..A few days ago, ,

gentleman was summoned to the Court of
iqnests, when the learned commissioner, .

rough some confused notion that he was the ,

nprietor of a public house, asked defendant jbis wife was at the bar ? The defendant aneredtbai sne was too young, but, as several
I women had been called to it, he thought '

i wife might yet aspire to that high honor.
Liverpool paper.

The Highest Mountain in the World.. c
ie principal topic of conversation at Calcutta i
the discovery of the highest mountain in the s
ifld. At the meeting of the Asiatic Society f
Bengal on the 6th August, Major Thuillier r
hounced that Ool. Waugh, Surveyor General i
India, bad completed Uis computations of the t
aitions and elevations of the peak" of the h
malayas. The result was, to depose the moun- a
n Kanchinjinga from its throne as the high- 1
i point on the earth's surface. That distinc- t
n belongs for the present to a peak 100 miles f
>m Kanchinjinga, and between that mountain r
d Kaumandoo. This peak is ascertained to t
20,002 feet above the sea level; Kanehinjin- 1<

r or me isortnern coast - - $007,000For the Southern coast - - * 845,000
The amount of property on the seaboard subjectto attacks from a foreign foe at the North,is probably ten to one as compared to that ofthe South. Our recollection is, that the act

making appropriations for the continuance offortifications during this current year provides.
For Northern works $300,000For Southern works - - 1,400,000

Not having the act at hand, the above items,comprising its aggregates, may not be quitecorrect; but the proportion indicated is nearly
accurate.
The appropriations for 1854, now before us,

were $05,107,000, of which $10,000,000 were
for a purely sectional and worthless object,namely : in payment for the Mesilla Territory,purchased to make a slave State, and found to
be good for nothing at all.

Sale of a Si.ave .An Incident in New Orleans..TheNew Orleans Bulletin of the 20th
inst. says : Passing through the Arcade saloon,
we noticed at oueof the auction stands a negro
girl up for sale, and around a closely packedcrowd that appeared to be deeply interested in
what was going on. Curiosity led us to pauseand inquire what was the cause of the apparent~-"itement. The bids were going on in a
v p riu

*

--">npr. and generally at an ad__J* I
>ii ;'r ." and at everybn : »* «y-s >( tn« v

iu Jit Hinctios wboiicc *n« ,;d« . rc ° I
ai* exoi -ment being, in ti.e an
u fie :*~CWV*o- i ,'>1. a uright. '

i. 'it' ririo^tt yesrs old,
«1U .

transpiring, ihtte . '
...

eyes, but they assumed an e~r - sn
indicated that she felt some anxiety iu regar^
to the result of the sale, which is not generally j '
lb= t xn. As U><» hide reached near a thousand 1

dollars, the excitement became intense; and as
that figure was called, a spontaneous hiss was
heard throughout the room, followed by a vehe- 1

ment shout of " Turn him out!" " Turn him
out!" A rush was made for the door, the '

hammer had fallen, and the girl also, into the .

arms of.her mother, who had become her
purchaser. The explanation of it all was, that 1

the woman had been freed by her owner, and
had earned money enough to buy her child.
the mulattress in question; and being a very .

valuable servant, several persons were anxious !
to obtain her, but all of them, with one exception,had pledged the mother that they would
not bid against her, and they honorably kept '

their faith.
It was the conduct of this one, who was biddingagainst the mother, which so excited and jexasperated the crowd on the occasion. The

man made good his escape; fortunately so for r

him, we think, as we heard sundry expressionsabout " lynching," Ac., as the crowd came .

back to talk over the matter. The mother was
so much affected by the joy of having succeeded
in retaining possession of her child, that she
Bwooned away, and was carried out of the 1

saloon. We may add, tl^at the sale was a successionsale, and was not designed to be anv-

thing more than nominal, and nobody intended L

that the mother should be deprived of her child. 1

The following clever impromptu lines address- r

ed to a lady, and accompanied by a present of c
a riding whip, are taken from the National In- e

telligenrtr: c
I irnd yon the whip, thouerh yonr spirited lies*,Knrely need* to be urged, I dsre say ;(If appealed to hrrsrlfon a question like this.
Do you thtuk that she wouldn't say osigA »)

Hut gauntlets, lotijr skirta, and a hut with a plume,In short, afull habit must need,To tnake it. as we say in French, romtru it/aut,A whip, or a aoinelliin# instrtU.
«

So I send you the nearest approach to the thing tjThat as yet i've been able to see ;
Hut pray, when you u*e it, if any should ask
Who gave it, don't toy it an me.' R. S. C. b

nThe Florence corresponndent of the Newark
Advertiser says : " Our countryman, Powers, nhas invented a uew tool, which promises to su- gpersede altogether the present file, by doing all
its work easier, better, and cheaper. This in- tl
Btrument, originally invented to facilitate his Mjoperations in sculpture, has now heeu adapted n
to all the uses of the hie, in metals, ivory, bone, pwood, leathers, Ac., and will, moreover, take the {)place of the grater in the kitchen. The invent- g,
or has devised a compact machine for produ- Rping it in great numbers with the least possible f,
sxpense; and when the castings now in progress p
ire completed, it will be brought into use, doubt- olless to the great profit of all parties."

if
Growth of Nkw (Jri.kaxs..The commerce ai

3i new tmeans, tor tne past year, ban been u
arger than for any previous year. We also rf
earn from the Crescent, that a large number fo
jf buildings are in the course of erection in
hat city, involving an expenditure of more ra
ban two millions of dollars. Among them are 01
wo splendid churches, two orphan asylums, d<
)ne Jewish and one Catholic, a Mechanics' In- 1*
iti'tute, one Medical School, a Jewish Syria- a«
rogue, a cotton press to cost $150,000, a house rij'or James Robb, to cost $75,000, several other
louses costing from $12,000 to $35,000 each, wi
ind a large number of stores, costing from gp*10,000 to $20,000 each. The new custom- vj,
louse will not be completed in several years, as
t will cost #3,250,1)00. We are hanpy to re- veiord such unmistakable evidences of the pros- is!
erity of New Orleans, one of the most patriotic spmd enterprising of the American cities. vn

M
Mklaxcholy Accident..A melancholy case

if suffering, resulting from roughness in play, W1
3 related in the Boston papers. It seems that tl>
one six months ago, a bright, intelligent little w>

ellow, some fourteen years of age, son of a ©d
espectable mechanic in East Boston, was play- en
ng, after school, with a boy somewhat largerban himself when the larger boy ran against ou
dm violently, and struck the toe of his boot th
.gainst the outer ankle joint of the smaller boy. ah
The wound was at first apparently a slight one, W1
iut soon it began to grow serious, and the little tin
ellow was confined to his bed. There be has tic
emained for six or seven months, suffering i tic
he most extreme agony, and the cone of bis
eg to above the knee having decayed, rendered ' th

V

ga is 28,156 feet; and Dewalagirl, the mountain
which " school geographies " persist in calling" the highest mountain in the known world," is
only 26,826 feet. The mountain has no name

intelligible to civilized men, and Col. Wanghhas therefore ventured to denominate it " Mount
Everest," after a former Surveyor General.
Vai.ck of tiie TJxiow..We extract the followingfrom an editorial article in the N. Y.

Courier and Enquirer:
Though the South furnishes but little if any

over one-twentieth of the revenues from duties,the following was the cost of custom-house
buildings at the North and South, up to November,1855:

Free States .... $8,213,595Slave States .... 6,672,000
Total cost of custom-houses - $14,885,595
The marble building in New York, constructedand used for that purpose, coat complete$1,250,000; the one at New Orleans cost

$2,700,000, and is yet untiuished. The collec-
tions at New York are $45,000,000 per annum ;
at New Orleans they are $2,000,000. The custom-houseat Charleston, under construction,will cost $1,750,000. The collections there may
average $250,000 a year.

Nearly $2,000,000 a year are annually appropriatedat Washington, for public buildingsand grounds. Five millions are disbursed and
distributed there. This is right, and we hopethe Government will go on, as it is doing, to
build up a magnificent capital there. But it is
not the less true, that the situation is claimed
as slave territory, and as belonging to the
South.
The Fortification bill of 1854 was thus divided:

For Northern works $440,000For Southern works - - 570,000
In the same year, the light-house appropriationswere.
D A I '

it at last necessary to amputate it, aa the onlypossibility by which his life could be saved.
Mechanic Improvements..An improvementin cloth-printing machines is the substitution

of air-tight, flexible color rollers, tilled with
liquid, for the ordinary endless cloth. A patentwooden car wheel is coming into use in England; it is formed of sections of strong timber,
so interlocked that the centrifugal force cannot
separate them ; the first cost is greater than
that of iron, but they are declared more durable
and safer. Pulverized cocoanut shells are now
mixed with gutta-percha, rendering it more
durable, and diminishing the cost.

Disooroixu a Lizard..Last week, John
Mitchell, of the town of Chemung, was taken
with a fit of vomiting, and finally disgorgedfrom his stomach a lizard, near nine inches
long 1 lie had drunk several potations of
whisky, together with three quarts of milk, that
day, and it is supposed that the lizard gotdrunk on milk-punch-*-hence his getting so
high as to come out of his lodgments. The
lizard is supposed to have been swallowed some
four years since, as about that time Mr. Mitchellinhaled something while at a u deer lick,"which has caused a alight debility of the stomachever since..Elmira Gazette.

THE FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC SLAVE TBADE
COMPARED.

From the CUarIe*iou MaiulurJ October 2*.
The question is, not what has been the accidentalfeatures of the trade, but what are its

essential conditions ; and these, we believe, are
as conservative of the well-being of the negro
as the most enlightened philanthropist could
require.

Nor, in fact, is even this the precise question.The slave trade exists, and as long as there is
a want for slaves in the South and West, it will
continue. At present they are torn from
homes in Maryland, Virginia, and North and
South Carolina, and the question is, should
they not rather be brought from Africa ? From
thence they can be brought with less inhumanitythan a laboring population cau ever be
taken from one country to another, and infinitelyless than characterizes the trade betweenthe States. They come with the rupture of no
pre existing ties. Thev r>nm» ni--
of barbarism to the very brightest light of
civilization.from destitution to abundance.from social mortality to usefulness and life.and they come to the support and advancementof our existing institutions. Coming from this
source, they will exclude from market the slavesof Maryland and Virginia.they will render itincumbent upon masters there to find permanentemployment for their own slaves, and defeatingthem of the ability to pass throughprofit in the domestic slave trade to a profit in
philanthropy, will fix those States in permanent
support of Southern institutions.

Nor, in fact, if there be greater inhumanityin the foreigu than in the domestic slave trade,do we, upon present modes of reasoning, incur
a share of it by opening our ports to foreignBlaves? We feel relieved from any odium at
tached to the domestic slave trade, because wedo not engage in it ourselves. We only buythe slave from the trader, as we would buy himFrom a neighbor, and are not to kuow the
means through which he comes: and, for the
very same reaaon, we may be equally uncon

.» the horrors of the slave trade,
4» to foreigndaVfea, tt'K' It. ) :i

h w b r» n l< y ...cur the oan.'
;tn to m. i. ne trade so be U/.uid.. «d v jt .* '''-r. v'.iona' la*, they will | 1

rttw 'hi '"tv *i- *|,t -r

lerception ot meur
uated. they will run the gaii-iquadron uf that nan be put uuouhtj coast of Afrio*. will bring thcui to
is, right or wrong, as fast as we will be ready
,o receive them. And the capital and enter-
irise of England and the North, finding profit-ible employment in this business, it is not
mprobablv that both people will come to look i
lpon it with indulgence, aud, ceasing to war
igainst the trade, may cease to war against ]he institution. I
So long, therefore, as Slavery is right, and it i

s right to buy and sell slaves, there is no wrong
n the foreign slave trade, and every considera <
,iou of policy is in favor of it; but if it be
vrong.if it have no vitality and no inherit- <
nice, but is to be tolerated only until it can be
aid aside.then every act of sale or purchase
s a wrong. It may be difficult to see how even
he introduction of a slav« can »rivp n>

ight to hold him, it he be the member of a
ace which has a uative right to freedom ; but
admitting this, it can confer no right to sell
lim ; much less can the inheritance of a glare
>y oue person confer the right upon auother to
>uy and hold him. At last, we have to meet the question face to face. We must determine ,hat, in the nature of things, there may be un- ,qual races ; that, in the nature of things, such
inequal races may co-exist ; that it is right to
iromote as well as perpetuate such co-exist-
nice ; and, so determining, we must be as

eady to take the slave from Africa as from anyther section of our own country, and be intlu-
need in our choice by a simple consideration
if its policy. J

UNION TO BEFEAT BUCHANAN.
I.KTTEU FROM TtlF. HON JOHN M. HOTTS.

Richmond, (kti>ber '28,185G.
My DkabSik; I am quite familiar already ,rith the condition of parties in Pennsylvania, tnd I deplore it as profoundly as auv man in {he country; and if I could persuade myself that I could exercise the influeuce you ascribe (

o me, I would allow neither public engage- ^aents nor private convenience to detain me .
ar an hour at home. But I fear that I could jot, and that the attempt itself might be re- |arded as presumptuous and otlicious.
This much I have no hesitation in saying.

bat it has been, and is. entirely incomprehenihleto me how any reflecting and intelligent !
tan, who earnestly desires the election of Mr. 'f'illmore, can hesitate for a moment in voting '

ae Union ticket, by which means he makes 11

lire of votes enough to defeat. Mr. Buchanan, E

nd send Mr. Fillmore to the House, where,
om first to last, his only chance for au election v

as rested. Jvvery vote given for the straight- 0
llf. Villmf.rft tij'lfflt in Ponncoluenlo ^

, ..4MMSV «.vnv« «u * vuiioj- Kama in J» VUlC

irown away; it does biin no more good than *

each separate vote were given for some other ''

nd separate man ; whereas, if given for the
nion ticket, it mu9t secure to him an eleotoilvote in proportion to the popular vote given
ir him.
I impute unworthy motivpg to nobody, but I fi
ust say there is something in this movement ti
1 the part of the friends of Mr. Fillmore that p
>os not appear on the surface, and is utterly li
lyond my capacity to comprehend, assuming, /,I do, that it is all done tor honest and up- fr
?ht purposes. aI cannot for my life see that any event is so v
ell calculated to foster aud encourage the ai
irit of diauuion, mat has been openly advo- H
,tea Dy the leaders of the Buchanan party,to place the Government for the uext four t
ars iu the hands of the Nullifiers. Recessiona,arid I>isunioni#'s of the fctouth. If th-..irit is not sternly rebuked by the indignant c<dec if tue people next week, hy the defeat of A
r. Buchanan, (although 1 shall not relax my ciertions to save it,) yet I was* say this peoplo v11 have manife^tod such utter disregard for n
e continuance of the Union, as that iu friends 011 everywhere feel disappointed and dismay- a
, and to a great extent disarmed for future aertions, itI consider the responsibility for the security of (i
r institutions, and for our future devotion to Ii
e Union, as resting singly and alone on the doulders of the Fillmore men of Pennsylvania j *
to have it in their power to roll 'lie Uat is setting strongly Jh<or of 'tis chwtruc- i<
»n, by o"cryLeiramg the advocates of (fissolu tl
>u wrth disoomfitnrfe, defeat, and disgrace. TI pray (lod that they will have the courage, C
u«uanliness,aud the patriotism, to rise superior U
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to all party and political jealousies, and strike
a blow for their country on Tuesday next, that
_;il i._;. j:. »_ .u_ I _r n
XIII uiiiijs uioiunj w lilt- Iicaria ui an ioc inniurs

and disunionists in our free and yet happy
country. Here we are ready to do our duty;it remains to be seen whether our friends in
Pennsylvania will throw an obstacle in the path
of victory. I am, very truly, yours,

JOHX M. Botts.
, Philadelphia.

POLITICAL CALENDAH.

By an act of Con press, approved by President
Washington, March I, 1792, it is provided that
the electors shall meet and give their votes on
the first Wednesdav in December in every fourth

fear, (Dec. 3, 185(1,) and make three certified
ists thereof: one of which lists is to be transmittedby a spef'ial message to the President of
the Senate at Washington ; another by mail :
and the third to be deposited with the Judge of
the District Court. If the vote of any State
should not have been received at the seat of
Government on or before the first Wednesdayin Jauuary, (Jan. 7, 1857,) it is made the duty
of the Secretary of State to send a messenger
for the copy deposited with the District Judge.At the present election, it is not possible that
the vote of California mar be thus delayed.On the second Wednesday in February. (Feb.11, 1857,) Congress being in session, the votes
are to be counted by the President of the Sen
ate, in the presence of the Senate and House
of Representatives, as required by the Coiim
tution. And on Wednesday, March 4, 1857,the term of the new Presideut begins.Thus the popular election takes place in November.theKlectoral Colleges vote in Decern
her.thoir votes are collected at Washingtonin January.are opened and counted in February.andthe term of the new President begins I
in March.

Kach State is entitled to as tnanv eieftors as *1it Ka4 mpmiuip# !»* Ka»K II. c
... uviu iiunma 01 ' unifrHiw. JAs there are 134 Representatives and 41 8w|ators, the whole number of electors is accord

injjly 296, apportioned among the States as follows: JSixteen Free States. Fifteen Stare States.Maine S Delaware -
"

New Hampshire - 5 Maryland SVermont Virginia
Massachusetts - - 13 North Carui na 1(> '

Rhode Island - 4 South Carolina - K
Connecticut - - 6 Georgia - - -10New York - - 3."» Florida - - - . ,'tNew Jersey - - - 7 Alabama

Pennaylvania- - 27 Mississippi 7Ohio 23 Louisiana GIndiana - - - - 13 Texas .... 4Illinois - - - -11 Tennessee- - -12Michigan - - - 0 Kentucky - - 12Wisconsin Missouri - '

Iowa 4 Arkansas - - 4California - - 4
. Total -120Total 17G Grand Total 296Necessary to a choice ...149

DANGER OF WEARING HOOPS IN HIGH
WIND.

from Hi-- I)--tr«. i Advertiser
During the wind on Saturday afternoon, andwhile the dust was circulating so thick that noone could see more than the length of an eye- Ilash in front, a lady, dressed in the ihs> .t«~....»

."H ' IC^OUI 1style, in coming round one of the comers, w:ia 1lifted ofl' her feet bv the force of the wind art- I-- »t.o 'Teat expanse of surface which she I1
" "rtunaU.ly did not I

I
I
I
I
I
Iftli.l v/hitn U';., Iwinds and large circlets ot lign»Ithe lady thus rolled over and over, s vend ,^r. I

sons were knocked down and passed over V»y the Ilady and the hoops, without ever knowing that Ianything had bent them. Fortunately fot the Ilady, the dust and the astonishment of the y*o- Ipie out of doors permitted but few to witness I[his uew method ofgetting along in a stift'breeze, Isud keeping up full sail at the same time. AsInoUNtoiuMseonNr,^ found the lady wedg- Ied between a lamp post and a kjdrut, andmImediately assisted h< r to an Upright instead of 1
1

GUANO RED1V1VUS. I
Front the Journal ofConmerce I

We learn that the American GuanoCompany Ihas dispatched an agent to the Pacific, with in- Iitructions to bring to Panama a load ol (iuano 1from either of tne islai.ds which it recently 1brought to the notice of the public, in CO.If Ilion with the visit of Commodore UtTDI ill Ithe United States ship Irulepcmlentt; and ar I
rangements have been made with the Panama Iliailroad Company to forward the same, at the 1rate of live dollars per ton. In case of success, aluch as is anticipated, it is thought this route Iwill be the channel for future importations, as Ivessels can make three voyages a year from 1the islands to Panama, instead of one to New IYork; and an hfatiof etu. ofVC.ii can be Iemployed, compare*! with such as would be I
r< quired for the UOfUgO M.aj Qm Horn.IThe agent gees to Snn Francisco, with .MMIto procure a suitable TO.1, and is directed Ko Iproceed thence to the Sandwich Islands, wheie Ibe is to take on board the necessary imple- Inents, (already provided.) anil ship a crew of Iwenty Kanakas, selected by i»r. .linn, who«e I
ion is to accompany the expedition. The ofii- I
ers in the company are not in the least dis- Itouraged by what transpireil in connection with IJoniuiodore Mkkvink's visit to the guano isl Imds. The following are extracts of letterrstrom I)r. G. P. JPMI, Sandwich Islauds. to A. < Idi:\sok, New York: I

" lioNOI.L'I.U. Jnlu l«c
» J - T"Captain Pkkstick (wbo weut out a tew

uonths ago in the Corfu, as ag~ <tof the An.tr
can Guano Company) is here, waiting to Lear
roni his frieuda, ami determined not th moveint.il he does hear. He seems rather aauguinetot too much so and ia a very quiet, excel-

(ant man. He and 1 are of opinion, that in
forking the Guano, these Sandwich Island*
ught to be headquarters tor supplies and laborre.Vessels bringing out cargoes might return'ith freights .d guano, from here and trorn
an Francisco, touching here to take iu water,,c., for the people oil the island."
From the same:

" UoNoi.rt.p, Awj. 2u, "I8."»d."Captain Pkkxtick is still he^t -says hiuienda advise him to wait jr further iuforiua
on. He will not leave at present, and uiav
rocure a ship and go after a cargo to theelands. That depends upon 1 h« report of the^dependence, aud the advice he gels from hialends at home. He has just been to visit me,lid says he now regrets he did not do as I adised, viz : hire a schooner when he tirst cauie,nd go for a cargo to he shipped from here,[e could land with natives in any weather."

GUANO PROSPECTS.

It will be seen, by a paragraph w' i< !i we
apy from the Jinirnul oj Commerce, that the.meriean Guano Company »'as not uniterushed out by the report of Commodore Slerine,that, as he didn't Io^k, he couldn't find anyewly-diwovered Gnano Islands in the Pacific>c»»an. It will be remembered that Congress,t its last session, passed a law authorizing'

.r»n<l direetiug the President to take possesion,1 behalf of the Tutted States, of uuinhabitediuano Islands discovered by American citizens,a accordance with the spirit of the act, whichevolves reciprocal obligations upon discoverersho desire the benefit of this legislation, we
;arn that the President has required the Atner;auGuano Company to enter into bonds forhe fulfillment of their part of the stipulations,'his request has been iormally complied with,'onseqnently, the Company may be considered
j havo completed all the steps necessary to


